The Death of Josephine
his half-bellows hat tilted forward on his brow, the em-
peror stood on the quarter-deck. General Bertrand and
the four specters stood with him. Letizia could see them
clearly now. And he, the black sheep of Europe, leading
his dauntless nine hundred and ninety-nine against Eu-
rope's hundred millions! Still, Letizia thought, if this
should be the last act, never had actor more magnifi-
cently faced the falling curtain.